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The Flavor Lasts!

Rosy cheeks, bright teeth,
good appetites and digestions
—yes, the reward for the
regular use of Wrigley’s is

benefit as well as pleasure!

Sealed Tight — Kept Right

Write Wm. Wrigley Jr. Co.,
Chicago, for free copy of the
Wrigley Gum-ption Book.

Private Seal -
he guards
the guml

Byiti=h
sloeeld

Gpreent bt W] [URNIA]]
Culing I8 sald tooouilust Iron or

sl nsed e woker,

The maln pegsin why s people
ure not os wlolied s otliers’ s D
cnuse they Bl dot the safie chanee ]

OF ol animmts dogs appear 1o evine
the keenest musionl spseaptibility,

1ee 15 the best onltivated eountry

I o,

Table Dainties from Sunny
| Climes
9

A California

, ﬂ Asparagus
and

- Hawaiian Pineapple

From tropical Hawaii, home of the sweetest,
most luscious pineapple, comes the one; and

California, where the tenderest asparagus grows, supplies the other. The Libby
| care and cleanliness back of both is a warrant of a product that will please you.

Insist on Libby's al your grocer's.
|
;
|

Libby, M®Neill & Libby, Chicago
A poet says dhnt bnger dels nis oo l!r_Ln-II:Irll Of b eriplidvers of shoe

sthmulant to arlginnl thoaght. fivtorios Tn thls conntey aee wolnen.

Sxnthetde mlk = being  produced
P fromn peanuts by Hurogee vl s,

Rabhit fur Is sald to e supplanting
l wool in Teli-hat making by Ansteating

Nut Cake

is simply delicious when made with
G Baking PowDER
Pure—Healthful—Economical
The highest grade of baking powder pos-
sible to buy and your money refunded
if it fails to satisfy. Ask your dealer.
Jaques Mfg. Co., Chicago
When You Follow . ..Z*"
‘TheTl'all ro-{r'
o o "- eP & S Go
.= Equipped With
WINCHESTER
Guns and Ammunttion
Made far all kinds of
-shootin
ASK FOR THE

I AR, WYLIE

A
THE VATIVE BORMN,
PIVIDING WATEWS,

SYNOPS|S.
—]T—
Bylvln Omp
fubliar, finds,

her lover, Richard Far-

/o with Cap

thin Arnaud of Fur
dubine furves Sowor @ n's 1 0
U's eaturned 1o i ower forces Far-
qubar o reslen hi Gubrielle

saves Farquliar (e
Arnndd, Bylvin's . F juhar  pro-
feskes to  huve stolet war plaos,  As
Richard Namelois he Jpins the Forelgn
Laegtlon,  Targuhinr mie Syivin and Ga-
brielle.  Arnawd weomes a drunkard and
uplam . smoker,  Bylvin becomes (riendly
with Colons)l Dentinn. Arnadd  becomes
Jeajous of Farqubar and 18 shot down by
Him.  Arouud goss th o danelhg girl who
loves him for comfort  Gabrislle maets
Lown, for whom she hnd sacrificed posle
tlon and repiutation. and iells him she Id
free from him, Sylvin meels |

To shinid

hird the momigu Arnnud Bacomy
Syivia will not lelp Him, nor Interfeca for
Farquhne a alidiing  Famuhar,

who in tndor
him min s of
dellvuets o

by
Bylvin, Fargubar

2N te  Destinn nt
et Mnds 8vivin h him lle lonmms
that It waw Gabiefelle whio alded lilm, Ga-
brletle leaves Sylvin and goes to Fargtis
har's mother, who hps come o Algiers

In nn efMort o Love hep son. While on n

mareh Furijabine saves Destiin's fife r

noud heines vellef 1o 1he colunin attacked

by Arnbs
THAASMILAALLARAAAAAAANYY

:

E "We can't help our relatives,
but thank heaven we can choone
our friends” Is a sentiment
voiced by many persons, Rich-
ard Fargquhar, In great trouble, o
has cause to appreciate and
cherigh the love of his friends
for him and to losthe his kin.

4

CHAPTER XVII—Continued,

"I stole these,” He sald,
they woanldl be my last,
tnken

I thought
I wans mis
appireatly, Am [ 1o thank you?"
me g clgarette Instead,”
neck were close togother: The
ped glow of their clgarettes burned op
between them, aml they jooked ench
other In the eyes, Then o hand was
stretehed out and toached Farquhar's
with an almost feminlne gentloness,

“Is there anyihing 1 ean do for you—
whon we got haek? Any messnge?"

“Yes—1 shoull b gratefual, WiHI yon
go to Madome Arpoad?

Ask for her
companion—n  Mlss  Smith—n Ut
conntry womnn of mine.  WIII you (el
ber—how It hoppened ¥

“1 proriise vou, Nono 3

Farquhar bowed his hemd for o mo-
et

ol hef the mlmge
spletidld ns the tmth '

The nlght deopened with the sllones
Fhey bad forgotten that their huinls
were stlll elivsped thgether,  Like ¢hll
dren they dredmed old drenms and
trod old pitths. The down broke, nod
ingtinetively  their eyes sought the
west Amid the golden elonds drifting
up from the borizon the night hnd built
o elty of temples and palaces, domed
with silver, whose pale ethereal minn-
rets gml glowlng ecupolns reached up
Into the transivcent Hght of morning.
Fora moment or twao It belghtensd, fbe
slender outlines strengzthening almost
to renlity —then Goldd—and ns the sun
roge pusged wholly fyto the voeant doy,

SRl gt

Goetz rose slowly nnd stimly

“Thie mirage 8 gone,” be sald, o
potuted  then to something  moving
Awifily over the wide sweep of plaln
“Colonel Destnn's edlealnted  within
the  hour” e *There are the
chuasseurs.”

was not so

sa kil

CHAPTER XVIIL

The Return.
o0 the softiv-lzhited conrtyard of the

Hotel de Franee o newly.imported
Zigeuner Kapelle was pinying the
witlts  from HofMmnn's  “Ergaehiun
gen Bylvin Arsawd, a red and gold

Chrmen. donced Jovously to the slow
groceful stralng, and ber partoer smiled
down (nte her foee, uptornsd and tiell
Finntly lovely in its sheep evstaay ol
Hving

“Loak ot that aueor old lady wity
the white wig! Is she & masque? And
that funny, ay  litle thing beside
her! 1 eall them the Proprieties. What
are they dolng liere?

“How should | know Byivia
turned with sudden Impatience,

As they passed on Mres, Farquhar
turned and tovched Gabrielle on the
Wi,

“Sylvin har Just seen os" she sald
“I bave spoilsd the evening for her, It
wias worth while coming,  She trled to
fongh at we with that young fool, but
stie conldu’t,  She Is beginning to be
afrald. If Richard ales 1 shall haunt
her tll) she goes mad,”

In the conrtyard of the botel two
more  or less  Intoxieated  plerrots
daneed o cancan to the delirlons pland-
fts of an dodlepnee themselves over
come by the bheat and passion that
bung heavy In the night ale. Eyivia
Arnaud clapped ber hands ke » ching

The noise of the danciog and music
reached the Hahied room that faced
ant on the avenue. At his place by the
window Stephien Lowe seemed phinged
in hin own thoughts, and the mon o
evening dress who stood with  his
denched bood on the table stamped
‘mipatiently.

et

“Are you lstening, Mr. lowe®*

“Yeu, yes, | am latening. | beard
everyihing you sild, Sower wag cish
lered, 1 am not surprived. B firafes
slon wits Lig teagedy. e wonlil have
mude an admimble company promoter.
but the tork of helng an houest gen
tleman waa ton mueh for lm, Yoo say
he has committed suleide, Have you
come nll this way to tell me of poor
Sower's more or less providentlil es-
cape, Mr, 'reston

The sonng man crimsoned, but 4n-
swersd stepdily,

“You were bis fricnd”

A fulnt dronleal smile

fon's hands tightened on the ralls 1k
front of Lilm.

“Poor deyiis!"

A few vards bebind the lnst Hine a
spinlil roide a * A sbort rope was at
tuehed to Lils saddle—apnd to o than
who stuimbibed ot bl horse's Heels, The
ropt wiks rotipd Lis peek; Ws hinds
wirri baund Delilnd Bim, knd the Droken
lok of o chain clunked in the swdden
Ftricken stifiness. His kepi hod besn
kupeked off. and every lpe In thot
nt quiet fhpee was  vigible. Ax
thomgh blinded by the sudden lght, he
reeled aml wis Jerked brutally to bls
Kiees, A womnn lnoghed hysterlieally
Lowe's suMeriog fontures, Instantly he Lnd recovered. And o

"l wis Sower's pactner,” he said | that recovers. that qilet aceeptance of
auietly, “You woere Farquline's felemd | g erownbine hamdlation there was a
You chose to act with us agnlost bim | dignity, o coursge (int balid the erowd &
—aof your own free will, Thore was a | ot longer i o westrick silence,
compniet, an understnnding. ‘'he whaole "God Ao henven— ey obiael™
seene thnt night was a farce, o little Lowoe noddedl.

Tept over

play-neting with aon ps an uneonsclous Enow now! he sald. "You
nutor,  Fapguhar infervened, e Diun- | know thot yoor atonement bos come
dered  recklessly, but be epalled our | tog dnge

plins't

“Nou seoundrel!

“Yeu, | oamoa seouudrel” Lowe sall
simply; “hut do oot troable o murder
e, Thot would get yon Inth dienl Vment, aliove e elown's holfashimed
thes, and It ls not e lyest of peconguered merclment there |
touchsd dlmsell Lghtly on the chest. !F-mnrll'll noery—s muifled  wall of |
“1 have sowethiing here whielh wil O | Ineredulons ggony. “The oMeer turned
Ish me off in a month or twoe—Iless | in his swllle, Sylvih  Arosod, In
pleasantly than you would do. That | the  front  row  of  the  masgues,
Iz why | enre not ot all bow muoch or | woved tobio. e did not look at her.
how little you know. The partnership | and she glaneed Impntlently st the
Is ended—and 1 nm golng out of busl- | boy-Mephistopheles beside ber,
ness.  He Inughed satdonleilly and “What was that? Dido't you hear?"
tarned back to the window. The crowil He lnughied
boneath had broken up and fallen back “Homeone fatoted. That gqueer old
on elther slide beneath the trees of the | fury with the white wig, 1 belleve,
avenue, and from the distance there | Yon're oot felghtened *
sounded n dull rhythunle bont and the 0N, no—nol"
omlnows pattle of drums. “The Leglon “Of course not. One gels A0cus-
has retorned,” Lowe sold guletly. “Do | tomeil to tlint sort of thing bere, does
You want to see the snddest sight on | one not? A runaway leglonary! Who
earth, Mr. Preston"” cares!”  Tle offered her Lig arm with

The young man drew oearer, re- | anelaborate bow. “May we not go on
Iuctant yet fascinated, His hands were | daneing, Carmen
no longer e ol. He was looking at
the gantnt figure leaning negligently
agninst the window edge as nt some-
thing monstrous, Ineredibile,

“Have you no conscleuce—nin
motse ™ e sald.

%, Mr. Preston, n great deal'

g o pity my remorse,  For God's
sthe—If youn know—tell me why Pap-
fahar did that thing—help we to tun-

l Phe trogle figure passed on; an offi
feer on borsebuck rode Into the lzhts |
gl e erdwd stivred in restless rollef. |
ot ahove et sodden wave of move

Hocessney,”

CHAPTER XIX.
The Last Offer,

The long jow-bullt room was full of
sunehine. It poured fo through the
half-openesd shutters and danced on the
whitewaslied walls and on the long
deal talile with Its Hiter of oaps and
docnments,  The doors at the far end

re-

derstand.” were thrown open, ond two soldiers
The  Dboylsh  poassionate  plending | with Bxed  bayonets took up  thele
catded Lowe to turn o moment, He | posts oneither hand, A few minutes
alled, and that falnt glmmoer of balf- | Bter o group of officers Ffollow Thuy
compissiointe onderstanding wias a | wers six n opmber—two lentennnts:
Hght falling deep iote o turgid steonm | three captains and o mojor. They be-
[ = aling many sunken, forgotten | longed (o the sanme regiment.  They ex

changml desultory remarks, and from
tme tao time obe or onother of them
Innghad, Only  Desire Arooud  was
stlent.

A moment Inter the sentries present.
od armis and Colonel Desting entered,
All glx men sprang to their fecot, There
wis wore thin Tormal rillltary cour-
fesy In that sltultineons movement
Their eyes were fixed on his fnee ns on
some feared and inealculable oracle.

“Iray he seated, gentlemen,”

He took his place in the midst of
them beneath the two tricolors draped
perfunctorily over a mininture and em-
Blemantie bust of the republle. “Bring
in the prigoner,” he salidl sharply.

The sentries repeated the order, and

“Farquhne saerifleed  bimself,” he
gnid. “He sl Beenuze  Sower
swished It That seems ineredible.  Buot
Bower hell the reins. There wns an
old teagedy which he used for his own
ends—the tragedy of his father's death
aud of Chptaln Fargulac's disappene-
anee.”

The roll of drums was close at hand,
and a woman's note of lhughter flut
wred up Wrdlike from the somber-tlow-
g thle of sound,
| Lowe turoed hnek toothe window,

“You kee, Sower miscaloulnted,” he
went o, “He was g Jew from God
knows where, nnd be lost ils sense of

ros]

patrlotism.  He did oot wnderstand lii the Brlel literval thit followed the
this redhot love of one's birthplace. | go oy rolapsen Into thalr former ntti-
He dld not aoderstand the rockless

tude of Innguid indifersnce. The two
wounger officers exchongad whispered
comments. aml one of them Inughed.

The door opened and a sergeant en-
tored, followed by two corporals and a

tempersment of the man with whom
he wik denling,  Are you begluniig to
understund, AMr. Preston
] “Yes, 1 dm

boginning  to

under

stanil,” Preston s ld'dally. “And then?" |y whose hands  and  feel  were
“Then. history  reponted  ltself—unt | ohglued.  There wis o short silence.
In Incideut, but In ehnracter.  Robert | Phe serseant minde an authoritative

Sower trimd to bhe the honorible gen-
flemani he tricd even. &
mny seen. 1o muin Farqobare's Criemd-
ahip.  De failes, and  then—you re-
member that scene ot the card tnhles®
That decided him.  Blood and |nstinet
wore ton <trong,  He turned omd ased

geatuee, And the mnn was throst for-
wird anil the déor closed agnin, shut-
ting out the brief glimpse of sunlit
eonrtyard.

*Tho prisancr's nnmber

The serzeant drow out a bhulky doen:
ment from hetween the buttons of his

his power." tunie.

Lowe stepiped ont on to the Laleony, wxn, 4005, enlied Richard Nameless
and bent forward whil Bl olbosws on | of the Flvet rogliment, the Eleventh
the rull, watehing the dense company | company A
of clipgsssnrs foree thelr wag thirongh withe pemshtion?™
the restless crowil, ‘The \-Iu'qh of the wConspiticy  and muting on the
band wns alrsdy faliiter,  The ehn=- | feld™
BerE oo row y In gllenee, amd ones “Any previons record 2
more the dull monototons: tread [ire- § colonel i‘“' marked ns o
dominated,  straogely.  perslstently s elipracter . a
pminons. “You know where Farquhar| “Very well s int. ‘You cau stan
18¥"  Preston snid Tmperatively baek."

i vou The man saloted and retired o few
phoes, leaving Ny prisoper alone. fac-
Ing the table. Colopel Destinn looked
up.. As their eyes met the prlsm!nr
powed, gravely, without bravado, with
o Instinetiye oourtesy which In-(-.‘un.--
him strangely well Colonel Destinn's
outetretelis] hnnds woere clopehed, amd
the knuekles stood ont white and pol-
lshed ns mprble. There was Do trace
af emotion on the impiacable features,
amd hie volee sounded formal and -

koow whnt hios become of hin

“Perlups=1 nm pot sure’

“IF yon know remorse yon mast wish
to ntons," Preston sald honrsely

“A seonndrel, at the end of lls day's
work. lins mueh to atone for was the
abatractind answer. Y1 lave s
my atemement, Mreo Proston. Al atoue-
ment Is adeguate, but mine shall be
made—for iy greatest weong, ol what-
ever enst—" He hrike off. “The Le-
glon,™ hy snld aquiletiy.

: Afrerent
Proston  did oot speak,  slilepeod wip the ordinary course of events
agninst hle will by the soone beneath thlx chuge wonll g o thie court at

him, The daveers from the hotel had
ewlirmed up to the long loes of Dikg
lng lanteros ot the sidge of the garden
A olwn ellmbed upon the stope @inte
post and wie benthog wildiy: bile rlous
Iy on the heads of the crowd with his
bladder. shonting a witticism nt each
tanghing vietim.  But beyomd a thin
durk stream Bowed from the darkoess

Oy he sald.  “But 1 have received
instruetions. from Geoeral Meunler to
Aont with all sueh offénses summnrily.
There buve been signs of unrest in the
Leglon, Geoeral  Meonier demands
that an dxample shonld be made.™

The major nodded.

“lt's pasential to discipline.” he mur

nitires] vagnely

Into the Heht and from Hght Gack fnio e
‘ W v
darkness ey were groteaque flg
ures—hldeons, pitinble.  These  also Does Colonel Du'“"n‘.k:::
were fgures of carnival—bhut different that he is about to pa

' a8t
They wmeeled fonr deep—a hundred of tence on his own sonl In ¢

Be | $ he learns, do you believe the

3
them. Thelr heads were bowed, 3
tfwu!h i ;.'I:ln- of lghts cuch moy | @ knowledge will alter the se- E
soeted to shrink, to cower closer to verity of his judgment? 3
his oeightior. ke a herded  tereified : »

animal. And many stombied. Pres (TU BE CONTINUED)

e
able his observer to spy out the ¢ene-

AERO PILOT KNOWS THRILLS |

Probably No Occupation on Earth Can
Campare With the Excitement of
His Work.

The work of the pilot of an acro-
plane 18 a ucklieh profession, The
wgine nesd® constant watching, the
dontrote by which he dips or soars
need skitiful bandling, and the allerona
have to he manipulated. In a lot of
achines the pilop has to use his back,
his hands. and his feet to keep his
feafllooking craft on an even keel
From below an aeroplang sesma 1o be
forging ahend as stendy ae a rock, but
in the piiot’s scat the rocking Is ter-
rible even on calmest days

Gunws or no guns, the pilot is com-

my. or any other information he has
been commanded to procurs.  Fhotos,
gketches, and notes have to be made
by the observer, and at s low altitude
u'lthlu range of an cnemy’s guns the
pflot hns all his work cut out to avold
the bursting shells. There I8 another
danger in fying Jow; as It is the pres
sure of air upon the forward edge of
the planes that keeps the machine
aloft, there 8 always the danger of
fying !nto an alrpocket, of of en
countering o crosscurrent; and either
of those aerinl dangers will send the
machine hurtling to earth, where oith.
er death or capture lurks.

King George of England recently
gave a party in his palace to 1,000
wounded soldivrs and sailors.

pelled at times to Ay low, 50 as (0 en-

Ask for and éet

On the Warpath. o
Autn Instler—In you K
muny enrs 1 hnve sold thils weeled
New Clerh—Seventeen,
Attt Trenler— Jigeres, v pani
Lty Toodeing Ionto thie books=? THE HIGHEST QUAL’W
New Clisek—Nuo, it SPAG H ETTI
Auts Dagler—"Then  Tuwew adid _\.u|||
:“;.I::.” ';?,}.,-h]f”n...-,,.M. s T 36 Puge Recipe Book Free
betrn Just that muany lonking for you sKIHNER MFG.CO.. OHAHA.U-m

thle aftormosn with boml in thelr eyes; VLARGEST MATARONI FACTORY i AMLAICA

"uek.

PAR U=
HAIR BALSAM
Iatiet prepmrnilen of meris
The b to) armad | iwte dandruifs
For Restoring Color and
uty toGray or Faded Halr

Gihe. wiid B10 L Lrruggiate
—

'PATENTS

Matas 1

W. L. DOUGLAS

‘*THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE"

$3.00 $3.50 $4.00 $4.50 & $5.00 AdSWoEi
Save Money by Wearing W. L. Douglas 3
shoes. Forsale by over 8000 shoe dealers. -
The Best Known Shoes in the World.
. L. Douglas name and the retail price i stamped on the bot-
tom of all shoes at the factory. The value is guaranteed and
tlie wearer protectsd against high prices for inferior shoes. The
retail prices are the same everywhere, cost no more in San
Francisco than they do in New York. They are always worth the
price paid for them.

' ity of W. L. uct is by more
TR s opsiin e sk s s T e
syles are the leaders in the Fashion Centres of i

are made in a i factory at Brockton, Mass
by the highest paid, skilled akers, under the direction ana [&5C0E

experienced worki ith an honest

Instyed of
Yor

Catl o mmnoe il
gt oo liee wlll L plettsal,
It SIITES

o the sume thing!

The mnn who waesds an old tlhme of-
fen Hodls thot she bas o oad Bop tem
e,

Watson F, Colemnan,
Paiont Lawyer. Wil
1, O, Advieo knd Dooks Tros
g himat rul . Ll i e L s

supervision men, ing with
dutmmmbu'ﬁmwmahlh:bmduu’ for the price that money
can buy.

Ank your shoe dealer for W, L. Douglns shoes. If he can-
not supply yoon with the kilad you want, take no othor
muke. rite for interesting booklet explalnin
ahoess of the high L d of g ¥ for the price, |
return mail, postuge free.

LOOK FOR W. L. Douglas
pame and the retail price
stamped on the bottom.

) Boys' Shoes
. Best [n tha Warld
$3.00 $2.50 & $2.00
Shoe [‘m' Erockton, Mars,
6;whu Doesn’t Worry.
Miks Puul—Grnee doosu't obey noy-

Prosld
W, L.

—

Where Ignorance ls Bliss.
“How muoch does it cost you to run

this yucht, old chap?” haily,
“IE T Enow, 1 wouldo®t do 1 —Life, Miss Pry—No;  she doesp't sven
e ol her own business.—Town ' Top-
SWAMP-ROOT STOPS -

The turtle is slow, but he gets there
it i far Vi sunp,

SERIOUS BACKACHE

When your back sehes, and your blad. A GRATEFUL OLD LADY.

der and kidnovs seem to be disordered, re-

ttiember it in needless to guffer—go to your Mrs. A, Alexnn-
neareat drug store and get & bottle of Dr. g = 1 Dodd’s
Kilmer's Swamp-Root. It is a physician’s | 110 ° 09 0

preseription for dissases of (he kidners Kitlupy  Pills, also Digmond  Dinner
aud bladder. Pille, Before usipg theéem I hond suf-

It hus stood the teat of years and han forsd for o nutbbier of

a reputation for quickly and eflectively veurs with baekache,
giving results in theusands of cases. e tendes spots on
This presoription wps used by Dr. Kil- sploe,  mud had  oat
mer in_ his private practice and was so times  bluck  Nloatibg
very effective that it hns been |l;;1\:l.'d on gpocks bofote my

mle everywhere. Get a bottle, Gle snd
eves, T also Ded Tam-

§L00, at your nesrest druggist.

However, if you wish first to test this
great prepamtion send ten centsa to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
wample bottle, When writing be sure and
miention this paper.—Adv.

buge and henrt trou-
bie.  Sinee using this
meidicine 1 huve been
Mo, AG.Clemens poliovod of my &uf-
feripe, It i agrecable to me for
you to publish this letter. I nm gind
to hnve an opportunity to sny to all
who nre suffering as 1 have done thot
I obtiined rellef by uklng Dodd's I8dd-
ney Pills and Dinmond Dinner Pllls.

Dedd's Kldney Pills S0c¢ per box at
your denler or Dodd’s Muedicing Co,,
Buffalo, N, Y. Dodd's Dyspepsin Tabs
lots for Indigestion huve hedn proved,

G0c per box.—Adv.
It you ara troubled with pimples, 0 et "'f Ay

blnckheads, redness, roughness, itching Birthday Not Impertant.

Sinm's rosewend forests hinve boen
henvily  overexploited.  The  govern-
ment is now protecting them,

BAD COMPLEXION MADE GOOD
When All Else Fails, by Cuticura S8oap
and Ointment. Trial Free,

und burning, which disfigure youreom-| (i, ihperine,  four, wias o present
plexion snd skin, Cuticurs Soap and | v 00 Joe with o pdr of erochieted
Ointment will do much to help FOw | jyees for Bils irlday.  Unele Joe,
The Soap to clennse and purify, the | . o thoneht, wus st the age of
Ointment to soothe and heal, Ll hiteas, wtid o oedor o impriss fully

Free sample sach by mail with Book.

CCT B T thait we remombered 1t

Addreass posteard, Cuticurn, Depl. Lo | wie e o Citly aeilled Katheriie o
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Adv. sy s “Thi= is for ¥oure Biethday, Unels
=== * Joe” o oventful adoy arrived. and

“Math."” Ketherine, with the paekage umler her

Pop—aAre you Duoiline with mathes | en wos Nnally asked. “Now, Koth-

1t
Wingel—Sure : 1 enll "em "Math™ for
shurt.

erine, what will you tell Uncte Joe this
Is fort" “Puor hils feet. of course,”
sadd, andd torned her hend away o the
most unedneeried munnee,

A Massacre,

1 suw It hobbling down o fight of
steps, sluslied aod torn to shreds, Bare-
iy enough was left to bold the shreds
togethier, 1t was o pitiful sight, My
curlosdty wius arodsed.

“Whitt are you?" 1 asked, “nand bhow
cate you In suel horrible condition®”

“1 win o reputidtion” the wreck re
plied, “aod T hinve Just been released
from o femole bridge whist poriy.™
Lire.

shw

Important to Mothers
BExamine carefully every bottle of
CASTOIUA, thut famous oll remedy
for Infuntsnnd chiflldren, nnd see that It
Bears the
Slgnature of 7
In Use for Over 30 Years. X
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

It owould be'n better world If all in
ho lose Uhelr tempers would never
Hud them!

New York recvives weekly from 125
o 170 enelonds of chickens, svernging

Mistake:
SO s o the enT, Ne i =

1 don’t believe thiet s a live wire”
*Well, touch it if you wint to be

Red Cross Bag Blue, much hetter, goes UoH Eume At T

farther than liquid blue, Got from any
grocer. Ads.

COULDN'T BREAK UP SYSTEM

Johnson Preferred to Get Wet Rather
Than Disturb the Routine He
Had Estabiished.

Peat I8 largely veed In stoking the
ruilway eugloes of Sweilen.

Friendship and contidence are plunts
of slow growth,

s
When
The Doctor

Says “Quit”

—many tea or coffee drink-
ers find themselves in the
grip of a “habit” and think
they can't. But they can—
easily— by changing to the
delicious, pure food-drink,

POSTUM

~\

Jolinson §= o great bellever In sys-
toni, He ents aysten, lirenthes sys-
pemy. (hinks systenn, tolls system and
Mlpeps systoingtically.  His rule of Hy-
Ing Is = exinet and unyiclding ns the
ritle of three, On the drst tap of the
pwielve o'elpek bell he cises from his
desk, on the secomd tap he closes the
Hist, om thie third he s donning his over-
cont and hat, and the twelfth stroke
finds him on the slhdewalk proceedine
lunchwiird
The other diy o frivmd observed him |
winlking toward e In o bared rain |
feoin which e was entlrsly unprobect- |
ol by raincant or wimbeells,

o0 ! erted the riend,
nuy umbrelln ¥
T wis thee reply.
“Why in thumder don't you use one
of them, then¥*
‘Well, » wire, It°= this wax: U've

wiile It o rale to keep one wmbreélin ot

the offficee and one nt howme, so that

' b =ure alwnys to have one at "n .

vither end of the Hne when It rains, lsﬁl’lﬂ‘ cerea] IJCVC!BEE
If 1 should take owve now from the contains true nourishment,

flew o may beoe, they'd bl be nt
my hoowe, don’t you uhl ity
Lrvak ug ty system.”

but no caffeine, s do tea
and coffee.

R,

Devout Wish.
MacQuirk—Yes, «ir, iy wife .\!un_t.-l
inds sometliing to harp on, |
MueShirk—I hope mine dovs, ton. |
MucQulrk—Whut mmkes vou sy you
hopw: she does? [
MueShirk —8he's
Opinlon.

Postum makes for com-
fort, health, and efficiency.

dead Laomdon |

“There’s a Reason™
\_ J

- ——

el



